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NOT A BRIBE; E lions larger looms the 
AN INVESTMENT. LORIMER case, the 

smaller in proportion be- 
comes LORIMER the man. 
interested enough in their own government or 
misgovernment to give more than a passing 
thought to the situation in Illinois might well 
be counseled to waste no indignation upon the 
precariously seated Senator himself. Solely at 
first glance does LORIMER appear to be of 
prime importance. He dwindles rapidly when 
you reflect that only as one of a number of 
* in the United States Senate is the 
Illinois Senator a significant 
figure, and the $100,000 fund, 
alleged to have been raised to 


Persons who are 


«“ Lorimers’ 


elect him, is the surest proof 
in the world that there ave 
others in the Senate. ‘The 
men who contributed to the 
once-secret but now notorious 
fund were men of large in- 
terests, interstate interests in 
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many cases. They were suc- 
cessful men who knew the 
value o: a dollar. They were 
not of the type that throws 
money away, or puts it into a 
venture from which no finan- 
ciai returns are expected ; yet, 
according to the news from 
Illinois, certain of these men 
did put up. $10,000 apiece to 
insure the election of Lort- 
MER by the Springfield legis- 
lature. And why? Because 
as a Senator at Washington 
LORIMER would have power 
personally, and through his 
individual efforts, to safeguard 
their interests and further their 
projects? Because LORIMER, 
by the skill of his statecraft 
and the tested magic of his 
oratory, could be counted on 
to sway and influence the 
Senate as did ANnrony the 
Romans at Casar’s_ bier? 
Well, hardly. 
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Cartoons and Comments 


$100,000 to seat a certain dependable man in 
the Senate chamber is only worth while when 
there are already in that chamber other men as 
tested and as dependable, who got there by vir- 
tue of the same or similar methods, or whose 
private interests and affiliations are of such a 
nature that they work automatically in behalf of 
gentlemen who raise $100,000 funds. LorI- 
MER, the individual from Illinois, is relatively in- 
significant, as we have said. He is a bud that 
has been nipped. Our concern centers, not in 
him, but in the other “ Lorimers” of the United 
States Senate, without whose presence; and the 
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certain knowledge of just where they stand in 
the show-down on private interests versus pub- 
lic rights, it would not have been worth a pica- 
yune of anybody’s money to send LORIMER to 
Washington. ‘To stem in the slightest the tide 
of Insurgency, now known to be of sterner stuff 
than a temporary political fad, and to keep a 
standpat seat from falling into the enemy’s 
hands—that dread enemy with its aggressive 
solicitude for the American under-dog—to do 
that, however, it was and still is worth millions, 
if necessary, to those who rank private graft 
above public welfare, and who for their own 

benefit hope to perpetuate it 
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through false or fixed public 
servants. | No baseball man- 
agement, to use a seasonable 
metaphor, would spend a big 
sum for a star pitcher unless it 
had a good reliable team to 
support him. It would be 
wasted coin. No matter how 
much of a star he was, the 
pitcher could n’t win games all 
alone. And no Senator or 
other legislator can win games 
all alone either. It is a little 
rough on MATTHEWSON, 
Browy, and others to compare 
LoRIMER with a star pitcher, 
but there is absolutely no 
doubt about the supporting 
team. It is there—not quite 
as strong as it was, and much 
in need of new blood—but 
make no mistake, it is there. It 
was n’t a bribe, that $100,000 
fund; it was an “investment.” 
be 

Tue President’s disapproval 

of the Recall for judges 
indicates that bench occupants 
are free from the pressure of 
political machines. Doubt- 
less the fact that the exposure 
of every big boss includes a 
statement that he “owned the 








BURIED VERY MUCH ALIVE. 


courts” in his vicinity is 
irrelevant and immaterial. 
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LADYs sat alone in her little attic room, ten stories 

above the street. It was quite bare save for an 

Oriental rug and a teakwood taboret, but Gladys 

had bought some American Beauties at the station, 

and they now glowed cheerfully on the window- 
sill. The landlady had just left after receiving 
her first month’s rent. 

“You ’ll find it very comfortable. It’s the 
only room I have at the price, and the view is 
worth more than that,” she had said. ‘The 

heat and the elevator come to the floor below, 
and I have a jeweled oil-stove which I will lend you.” 

Gladys was very grateful, and anxious to get 

to rights. That is why she had taken the night 

express from her native town to reach the great 

metropolis in the early dawn, and have one whole 

day in which to establish herself in pleasant quarters 
and a lucrative position. She was very poor, and 
could not afford to lose any time; so now she opened her gold-mesh 
purse and counted her money. Eleven dollars and ninety-eight cents — 
and a whole week before she could receive any more! But the young 
country girl was both resourceful and optimistic. 

“T must furnish my room,” she reflected soberly, “but I must also 
live. Seven days—and I shall need good, nourishing food to keep up 
my strength.” So she put by the ninety-eight cents for rations, and got 
her pad and pencil to figure on the furnishings. 

“ How fortunate that the last tenant left that old Bokhara rug be- 
hind,” she mused. ‘It’s rather faded, but a package of Skylark Dyes 
will remedy that, and I can eat off the taboret for a while. My color 
scheme will be green and gold-absinthe green and antique gold, like those 
old French salons. I wonder if my packing-box has arrived?” 

It had, so Gladys borrowed a hammer from the Syrian poet next 
door, and quickly made over the box into a charming 
dressing-table, which she draped with art cretonne 
bought at the nine-cent store around the corner. 
Her monogrammed silver toilet set of thirty- 
nine pieces made a brave showing on this, 
and the landlady brought her a mirror 
which she had just removed from thé 
front of a folding-bed in order to 
give the other part to another lodger, 
who needed a china-closet. The 
window was quite a problem. 
Gladys would have liked stained 
glass, but this was impossible, so 
she quickly ripped up an evening 
frock of dotted Swiss, painted the 
dots absinthe green, and made a 
beautiful pair of curtains; with 
the remaining Swiss material she 
made a pincushion, three sachets, 








The little oil-stove was lighted. 


and a lovely dust-cloth. A trip to the second-hand store re- 
sulted in the immediate delivery of a narrow iron cot, two 
camp-stools, a clothes’-horse, and an old-fashioned wash- 
stand. ‘The latter was hastily converted into a pic- 
[2 tb turesque enameled bookcase and music-rack, and 
Gladys brought out her edition de /uxe of Omar Khay- 
yam, her mandolin, and a cut-glass bonbon dish. ‘T hen 
bs began to feel in harmony with her surroundings. 
Some green enamel, art cretonne, excelsior, a few yards of 
upholstery cord, and some brass-headed tacks made of the 
other purchases a luxurious divan, two easy-chairs, and a 
handsome screen, the back of which was fitted with small 
tacks, destined to hold the necessary dishes and cooking 
utensils. Another trip to the nine-cent store resulted in a 
full equipment. When she had hung the portrait of Lady 
Hamilton, a Botticelli head, and her Harrison Fisher 
calendar, it was near the end of the day, and Gladys sat 
down to rest, very weary but well pleased and feeling 
perfectly at home. ‘Then, as darkness approached, she 
discovered that the 

electric - light bulbs 
were unshaded. 

“Oh horrors! I 
can never stand that!” 
she thought. “It 
looks so crude and 
poverty-stricken!” 

So, wearily, with 
the last dime that 

remained of the eleven 
dollars, she went out and 
purchased a dozen yellow 
Japanese paper napkins, and 
with the green cord which 
came around her packages 
she fashioned several charm- 
ingly-quaint little shades. 
Having created the proper 
atmosphere she now became 
conscious of the stirrings of 
hunger for the first time that day. 
She had been so busy before, a 
few marrons glacé had seemed sufficient, but now Gladys bec ame aware 
of areal appetite. The little oil-stove was lighted and a can of Ram- 
ble’s Mulligatawny Soup was brought out. Just then the telephone-bell 
rang. Oh joy! It was the only person Gladys knew in town— her 
brother’s old college chum, inviting her to dinner at the St. Knicker- 
bocker that evening! Hastily hobbling her puffs, she donned her Per- 
sian-lamb ulster and the hat she herself had skillfully built out of ten cents’ 
worth of rice sacking, an old lace collar, and the thirty-inch willow plume 
she had found in her Christmas stocking. Then, with her American 
Beauties in hand, she rang for the elevator, feeling that, after all, life in 
the great city was not so very hard for a poor working-girl. 

N. B.—I forgot to state that, during one of her trips Gladys was 
thoughtful enough to stop in at a celebrated studio and secure a job to sell 
photograph coupons on commission. Ella Randall Pearce. 





Borrowed a hammer from the Syrian poet 


SEVERED RELATIONS. 


M* typewriter left to-day. No, my wife wasn’t jealous, and we had 
no disagreement. Our business connection was brought to an end 
amicably enough. I was rather sorry to see the day 
come, because the service given had been gratify- 
(6) & ingly efficient, neither stupid nor too knowing, 
answering promptly to all reasonable demands, 
and not taken up with the idea of flirta- 
tions with the younger men in the 
office. All that a rational employer 
could ask in the way of service had 
been cheerfully rendered, and I 
stand ready to give my hearty 
recommendation for usefulness 
and competence to anyone wish- 

ing the same. 

Yes. I have not the slightest 
hesitation in affirming that every- 
thing was satisfactory, but the time 
for which I had rented the machine 
had expired, and the dealer came 
and got it. Walter G. Doty 
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I was wrong. 
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NOVEL PLOTS FOR STORY WRITERS. 


HE old gentleman, forgetting his advanced age, kicks at the 
silk hat. No brick awaits him within. 
There is no string to the pocket-book—the unsuspect- 
ing come-on really does find some money. 
The smart dandy who has noticed himself an attraction 
returns home and removes his coat. No “Kick Me!” signs 
dangle therefrom, nor any fresh paint marks. 

The careless nurse 
finds the right baby when 
she arrives home and looks 
in the perambulator. 

Take this for asecret: 
The American reading pub- 
lic wants to be fooled, but 
it demands new methods. 


MORTIFYING. 


HE Philistines gave one 

look and burst into a 
loud guffaw. 

“Evidently his wife 
cuts his hair!” they. cried 
out, one to another, and 
beat their shields in token 
of their savage glee. 

Whereupon Samson 
was so covered with con- 
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fusion that his defeat 
proved a comparatively 
easy matter. 


DEFINED. 


e ~~. ’s ‘oratory,’ pa?” 

Y¥ «Tt issomething whose decline 
everybody laments, but which nobody 
would go across the street to hear.” 


MET a young girl on the street, 
With a hat of exceptional spread; 
She carried it well—quite a feat— 

(As I passed her she nodded her head.) 
“Ah,” I thought, “here ’s a chance for a chat!’ 
So I stopped her; but soon was told that 
(Her nodding misled.) 
She was trying to balance her hat. 


I next saw her standing quite still, 
Near the tracks where the passengers land; 
And a street-car came swift down the hill; 
(As it passed her she threw up her hand.) 
So the motorman, jolly and fat, 
Stopped his car. 
The lady had made no demand— 
She was trying to balance her hat. 


I happened one day on the street 
To notice her walking quite slow; 
She staggered and scarce kept her feet; 
(Must have taken a bottle or so.) 
Then an officer (sad to relate) 
Took her in, but the lady proved that 
She never got drunk. 
She was trying to balance her hat. 
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THE ABANDONED TOWN. 


TouRIsT.—You must get a lot of conventions and parades here, 
with these nice wide streets of yours. 
CITIZEN. — We don’t get a one! 
have to run from the center of the line to a saloon! 


— 







But he soon observed that 





(As you know) 


Jobn L. Hobble. 


LUCKY. 


ee) see 
you had fifty 
people killed in an 
accident in your mine last week. Very unfortunate, wasn’t it ? 
Mininc MacnaTeE.— Unfortunate P Great Scott, man, it could n’t 
have been luckier! It happened on the same day as the fire in Chicago 
that killed three hundred and fifty, and the train wreck in Texas that 
killed one hundred and ten, so the newspapers didn’t pay hardly any 
attention to it at all. 


MORALS. 


o HAT do you argue 

from the fact, if 
fact it is, that Solomon had 
a thousand wives ?” 

“Simply that morals 
are not what they were.” 

“ Precisely.” 

“Yes, sir. Why, I don’t 
suppose that in all the 
world to-day there is a 
living man with the morals 
to pretend that a thousand 
women were the only girl 
he ever really loved!” 


ALL IN. 
Sogo was just in 
the Art Gallery, admir- 
ing your “ Napoleon after 
Waterloo.” The fidelity 
of expression on Bona- 
parte’s face is wonderful. 
Where did you get it? 

Mr. Dosser.—From life. I 
got my wife to pose for me the 
morning after she gave her first 
reception. 


Look at the distance you ’d 














he difference between what a man earns and what he gets is what makes 
his employer fail For ten cents on the doilar. 








HE HAD HIS DOUBTS. 


ow, loogy yuh, sah!” grimly said square-headed old 
Brother Clank. “I isn’t had it in muh mind to 
hunt yo’ up and hurt yo’ feelin’s, but when yo’ 
invades me on muh own po’ch dis-uh-way, and 
axes me how I likes de sarmint — puts de in- 
kersition to me, right flat-foot—I’s gwine to give 
yo’ bofe bar'ls straight fum de shoulder: I wasn’t 
edified a dog-gawn bit! Dem’s muh sedimunts, sah, 
bout de sarmint yo’ preached yiste’d’y!” 

“Den,” suavely returned the floating evangelist, “I’s sho’ly 
sorry, muh brudder, dat yo’ mind wasn’t tuned to de proper focus 
to precipitate de sincere milk o’ de word, and ——” 

“ Word! I never heered no word like dat in all muh bawn 
days!” 

“No, sah! Dat’s uh-kaze of de ’riginality of it. ‘Zhe seal of 
thine house hath eaten me up /’ —dat was muh text. And de picture 
of dat wild and salacious animal—de savage, man-eatin’ zeal, 
impo’ted fum New Zealand, I claims—dat I holds aloft befo’ de 
tarrified eyes of de sinner; aw, sah, dat sawt-uh ’riginality is gwine 
to make me a Puhsidin’ Elder, one of dese fine days, if I keeps up 
muh lick! De ’riginality a 

“Oomph! Dat’s what I clamors at! Fust off, sah, don’t yo’ 
know dat New Zealand was n’t ’skivered twell long atter de gen’leman 
had been, ’cawdin’ to his own say-so, done ett up by de zeal? Well, 
den “e 





















“‘To be sho’! But de lace was dar, wasn’t it? Place was dar, 
whudder dey called it New Zealand, or what. Prob’ly dey called it Old JUVENILE EXPERIMENTS. 
Zealand in dem days. But, anyhow “s 

“Mebby! Mebby! But dat ain’t de p’int! Con-sound it, sah! — 
’tain’t de place dat’s bodderin’ me; it’s dat pesky zeal! Ihas muh 
doubts ’bout de whole story. It don’t sound similar to me!” 

“ Right dar in de Book, sah! ‘The zeal of thine house hath eaten ; 
me up.’ Dat’s p’int-blank de way de ’Postle said it!” balls on deir snoots, and grinnin’ like dey 'joyed it. And if dey ett folks 

“Yes, but loogy! Said de zeal had eaten himup. Wellden,lemme wouldn’t de showmen say so? Don’t dey tell all dey knows, and 
ax yo’, how de cat-foot could de gen’leman be tellin’ ’bout bein’ eaten mo’, too?” 





FLossIE.— See, Mamma, with your hair on, the cat looks almost 
as funny as you do. 





atter he’d done been ett? Suppin’ wrong! I don’t give a ding—call “ But de Lawd could make a zeal dat ” 

me a harrytick; but dat all sounds like a_lie! Zeals don’t eat folks, “Yass! De Lawd cou/d make watahmillions wid handles on ’em, 

no-how.” and nigger evangelists dat talked sense! Muh ’pinion, de whole blame 
“What does yo’ know ’bout zeals, sah?” bidness is a lie! And a preacher dat preaches a lie—aw, now, yo’ git 
“Knows all about ’em! Seed ’em in de circus, two-three times, down off’m dis po’ch, befo’ I gits right mad and th’ows yo’ off! G'd 

lookin’ like big, happy tadpoles, uh-playin’ hawns and drums, bouncin’  ev’n’n’, sah!” Tom P. Morgan. 
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LINE THE ROADSIDE WITH EUROPEAN PEASANTS. 


How THE RaiLways MIgHt INDUCE AMERICANS TO ‘‘SEE AMERICA FIRST.” 











RING-AROUND-A-ROSY. 


MODERN HUMOR. 


OU recall the way, no doubt, 
Luther drove the devil out? 


That was when, with patience spent 


By the fiend’s sly devilment, 
Luther caught him clear in sight, 
Rose, and with a wrathful might 
Made the frightened tempter slink 
From a well-aimed pot of ink. 
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Well, of all the ink he used 

That ’s become the most diffused, 
Just a blot upon the wall, 

But its tale appealed to all. 

And | shudder just to think 

Of the mighty sea of ink 

Daily used repeating what 

Luther wrote within that blot. 


From gigantic presses hurled 
These revisions fill the world, 
Keeping many gifted men 

Hard at work with brush and pen 
Dressing Satan’s tricks and guile 
Over in the latest style, 

Just to leave their author chid 

By a“ biff”’ as Luther did. 











Yes, from that obscure event 

Grew our Sunday Supplement. 
Slapstick humor’s modern strain 
Sprang from Luther’s buzzing brain. 
Look your “comic section ”’ through: 
Only outward forms are new, 

And its sum and substance is— 

Satan being handed his! 


Gorton Carruth. 






DELIBERATE TORTURE. 


LAWYER FOR THE PLAINTIFF.— Gentlemen of the Jury, the defendant claims that, 


when he ran over my client, his car was going but THREE MILES AN HOUR. 
of the agony endured by my client while being run over as slowly as that ! 


A REASONABLE SUPPOSITION. 


Bic Mr. LITTLE (¢ruculently).—Yo’, sah, am a liah, sah! 

LITTLE MR. BicGs (diplomatically ). — Uh-well, sah, considerin’ yo’ 
heft and yo’ broadness ’cross de equator, I dunnuh but what dar mought 
be a little suppin’ to dat the’ry, sah! 


JUST A SAMPLE. 


HEY stood and watched the guests depart. When the Jast one was 
gone, Gerald turned to the glorious girl at his side. 
“‘Can it be true?” he asked. “Has Madge, in her impulsive way, 
blurted out the truth? Is it possible you can care for a fellow 
like me? I have loved you for weeks, madly, desperately ; 
but till now my love has remained unspoken. Ah, dearest, 
tell me I have not loved all in vain!” 
Reading his answer in her 
eyes, he clasped her close in a 
long embrace. The moonlight = {7 
silvered. her golden hair and ch . 
deepened the rich violet of her | 
upturned eyes. Somewhere in Sh 
the near fields a nightbird sang. \ 


T 






[THE END. | 

Dear lady readers, how does this -; 
ending strike you? We knew you | 
were dying to see it first, so we 
printed it here. If it meets with 
your general approval, the author will 
go ahead and get out the rest of the 
novel. The story will be filled with fash= 





AFTER THE HOBBLE: 


ionable complications and smart-set ad- = L¥ARNING To WALK 
ventures, and the hero will be ravishingly AGAIN. 
: handsome. Oh yes—and the whole 
tates book will fairly dazzle with sparkling epigrams! Dear lady 
svenng— readers, it is up to you. Walter G. Doty. 


KICKED OUT. 


Seer they let you go out whenever you like? What par- 
ticular bark do you use? 

THINK Rover.— None. I. just go into the parlor and lie down on 

one of the best sofa-cushions. 











hy doesn’t some actress come across with the unusual statement that she is 
still living with her first husband? 

















MET a lady on the street, 
Who smiled at me and spoke so sweet, 
And seemed so very friendly that 
I stopped to have a little chat : 
I thought she had familiar grace, 
But did not recognize her face. 
“You see,’ She said, with earnestness, 
“| have the latest style in dress, 
And so I’ve changed my size and girt : 
I’m wearing now a Harem skirt; 
My shoes are smaller than before; 
A larger hat I never wore. 
In gloves, I wear a longer pair ; 


al 
A NEWSPAPER STORY. 


E hee Mergenthalers were crashing in the 
Composing- Room of the Great City 


Daily; the City Editor, with his Blue Pencil, 
was taking the Splits out of the Infinitives and 
was straightening out the Advanced Spelling in 
the Cub Reporter’s Copy, when suddenly he 


leapt over to the Cub’s Desk. 


“This stuff of yours is Rotten, Fierce, Vile! 


You’re Fired!” he Roared. 
The Cub, who had 

been on the Col- 

lege Nine and 
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A CHILDISH SPORT. 


the Poison Squad, quietly retorted: “You'll 
please address me in more courteous lan- 
guage, Sir! Besides, you couldn't fire a 
‘Toy Pistol!” 

This wholly unexpected Reply so upset 
the City Editor that he could only mutter 
the Lame Excuse that in the Short Story 
the City Editor always Roared that way at 
the Cub Reporter. 


ALTERNATION. 


Sapeee SiLow. — Do vou alternate your 
crops ? 

FaRMER ‘TimornHy.—Yep. Have ’em 
killed by one thing one year, and another 
the next. 


A NEW ENDING. 
“H AVE you lived here all your life?” asked 
the early bird. 
“ Not yet,” grinned the earlier worm. 
“Already,” quoth the early bird as he 
gobbled up the earlier worm. 


DEFINED. 
eee newspaper, in the market re- 
ports, says: ‘Eastern hogs are being 
cleaned up.” Phwat do they mean be thot ? 


Mike.—I dinnaw, unless they mean thot the 
Wall Street fellers are gettin’ an immunity bath. 
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Delayed Recognition. 








oe 


OUITE Fit. 


7 ‘HEY watched the woman until she was com- 
pletely out of sight, whereupon the cynic 


fairly gnashed his teeth. 


‘Her figure,” he broke forth, savagely, ‘is a 
crime, and the gown she is compelled by fashion 


to wear is its punishment.” 


* Well, anyhow, the punishment fits the crime 
—you can’t deny that!” rejoined the other, 


whose philosophy was of a mellower temper. 





A JUST GRIEVANCE. 


THOMAS.— Mia-ow-ouch! And they told me 


this was the house of an anti-Vivisectionist! 





I’ve changed the color of my hair. 

I dropped some liquid in my eyes 

To make them dark and larger size; 
My nose looks different, and I think 
My neck and cheeks a deeper pink: 
And then I bought a patent stay, 

That makes me walk a different way.” 
And then she said: “I must relate, 
Your necktie is n't very straight, 
And you forgot to dust your cvat, 
And tix your collar at the throat, 
And say! I need ten dollars NOW!” 
And then I recognized my frau 


Ino. L. Hobbii 
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MODESTY. 
— the woman in her bathing-suit! 
Is not the bathing-suit indelicate ? 


Oh, no not as long as the woman does 


nothing but parade up and down the beach 
But does not the presence of all those men 
staring at her import an element of indecency ? 


Not at all. Of course, if 


the woman were to leave 
the beach and repair, 








THE AMENDED QUESTION. 


JupGce.— How do you plead? Guilty, 


not guilty, or insane ? 


say, to the hotel vonder, still in her bathing 
suit, with those men looking—that would be 
indelicate indeed. She would die scone 
than she would do such a thing, for she is a 
thoroughly modest woman. 


THE USUAL THING. 


* p* what does ‘passing the lie’. mean?” 

“It isa form of indoor sport in which 
many of our statesmen delight to indulge 
when there are plenty of strong men handy 
to keep them apart.” 


IN THE INTELLIGENCE-OFFICE. 
“| ‘Mm glad you'll come to us as cook, 
Bridget. -But didn’t you just engage 


yourself to the ladv ahead of me?” 
‘She was after /Ainkin’ so, mum.” 


WORSE. 


( peo The Anarchists are planning a 
big demonstration down our way. 


Can't you spare us some cops? 


Cuier.—Notaone. ‘This is the night for the 


Freshmen-Sophomore banquet up at the college. 
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THE CAT. 
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WEEK BEGINNING MAY FIRST. 


Academy of Music, 1yth and Irving Pil. Academy of Music 
Stock Co. in repertoire. Kvenings 8 :15. 

Belasco, Bway nr. 44th * The Concert,”’ with Leo Ditrich- 
stein Evenings 8:15. Americanized version of a Ger- 
man farce 

Bijou, Bway and soth. ‘The Confession.” Evenings 8:15 
A modern religious drama. 

sroadway, Bway and qtst. Lew Fields in ‘The Henpecks.” 
Evenings 8:15 A musical panorama in nine pictures. 

Casino, Bway and 3oth. Louise Gunning in * The Balkan 
Princess.’ Evenings 8:15. An imported musical novelty 
in three acts. 

Cohan's. * Get-Rich-Quick Wallingford,”’ with Hale Hamil- 
ton. Evenings 8:15. A new view of the confidence-man. 

Columbia, Bway and 47th. Burlesque. Daily matinees 2:15 
Evenings 8 :15. 

Comedy, 4tst bet. Bway and 6th Av. William Collier in ‘ The 
Dictator.’’ Evenings 8:30. A revival of William Collier's 
comedy. 

Criterion, Bway and qgath. ‘ Thais."") Evenings 8:15. Paul 
Wilstach’s dramatization from the romance by Anatole 
France, with Tyrone Power. 


Hinong the White Lights. 





XXI.—MLie. Martue LeENCLUD OF THE 
NEW Fo.Lies BERGERE. 


Daly’s, Bway and 3oth: Robert Mantell in Shaksperean 
repertoire. Evenings 8:15 

Folies Bergére, 46th St. W. of Bway. Vaudeville, Ballet, Caba- 
ret Show. ‘* More Puritan than Paris."” Evenings 8:15. 

Gaiety, Bway and 46th. *Excuse Me."’ Evenings 8:15. A 
Pullman carnival in three sections, by Rupert Hughes. 

Garden, 27th and Madison Ave. Mildred Holland and com- 
pany in repertoire. Evenings 8:15. 

Globe, Bway and 46th. ‘ Little Miss Fix-It," with Nora 
Bayes and Jack Norworth. Evenings 8:15. A comedy 
with songs. 

Grand Opera House, 8th Av. and 23d. French musical com- 
edy, ‘Alma, Where Do You Live?’’ Evenings &: 15 
Herald Square, Bway and asth. ‘‘Every Woman.” Evenings 

215 A modern Morality play. 

Saget, 6th Av, 43d and 44th. ‘Marching ‘Through 
Georgia,’ Ballet of Niagara, The International Cup. 
Evenings at §. Spectacular and circus acts. 

Hudson, Bway and 44th. Blanche Rates in ‘ Nobody's 
Widow."’ Evenings 8:30. A farcical romance by Avery 
Hopwood. 
















A prosperous Turkish-rug merchant is better 
than a deposed Sultan. 
Some are born wealthy, some achieve wealth, 
and some are thrust into the political arena. 
A profit is not without honor save in the 
churches that refuse tainted money. 
Can the card-player change his spots? 
Spare the Law and spoil the ‘Trust. 
Sorrows come not when single. 
When in Boston do as the British do. 
For many are called but few are raised. 
Cross-examination is the thief of time. 
There is a special intervention in the 
fall of a duty. 
One swallow does not make a drunkard. 


MALE PARTS 
FOR FEMALES. 














Mrs. LesLir CARTER AS UNCLE Josit IN 
‘THE OLD IloMESTEAD.”’ 





Irving Place. Irving Place — Stock Company. In 
repertoire. Evenings 8: 
Keith & Proctor’s, Fifth Ave., eter and 28th St. All-Star 


Vaudeville. Daily Matinees. Evenings 8:15 

Knickerbocker, Bway and 39th. Ralph Herz in * Dr. 
De Luxe.”” Evenings at 8:15. A musical mixture by 
the authors of ** Madame Sherry.’ 

Liberty, 42d St. W. of Bway. Christie Macdonald in ‘*‘ The 
Spring Maid.” Evenings 8:15. A musical comedy, 

Lyceum, Bway and 45th. Minnie Maddern Fiske in “ Mrs, 
Bumpstead-Le igh.’ ’ Evenings 8:15. An American 
comedy by Harry James Smith. 

Lyric, 42d W. of Bway. Melodrama, ‘‘The Lights o’ 
London,’ by Geo. R. Sims, with — Blinn, 
Doris Keane and others. Evenings 8:1 

Majestic, Bway and sgth. Raimondo Sarne Na us s Ite alian Comic 
Opera Co. and Corps de Batlet. Evenings 8:15. In 
repertoire. 

Manhattan Opera House, 34th and 8th Ave. De Wolf Hopper 
and Louise Dresser in **A Matinee oon. ” Evenings 8:15. 

Maxine Elliott's, nar St. nr. Bway. ‘The Deep Purple.” 
Kvenings 8:15 A play built the badger game. 

Nazimova’'s, 39th St. nr. Bway. John Mason in ‘*‘ Asa Man 
Thinks.” Evenings 8:15. A new pliy in four acts by 
Augustus Thomas. 

New Amsterd: ye a St. W.of Bway. ‘The Pink Lady. 
Evenings 8:15. A musical comedy de /uxe founded on 
“La Satyre.” Money makes the mare go and the auto- 

The Playhouse, 48th and Bway. “Over Night... Evenings mobile come. 

: ‘The long lingering laugh comedy ” me 9s 

Victoria, 42d St. and Bway. Hammerstein's All-Star Vande- I light makes \ right 
ville. Daily Matinees. Evenings 8: 15. Chorus-girls dye many times before their 

Wallack’s, Bway and 30th St. ‘‘A Certain Party,’ with deaths n : 

Mabel Hite. Evenings 8:15. A rollicking musical farce. Carns, 

West End, 125th St. W. of 8th Av. “The 
Gamblers,"’ with George Nash. 
Evenings 8:30. A drama of Wall 
Street life. 

Winter Garden, 7th Av. and 51st St. 
Variety and Musical Revue with 
Kitty Gordon, Mizzi Hajés, and 
others. Evenings at8.  Conti- 
nental idea of vaudeville. 


MARIE CAHILL AS TAGO IN ‘*OTHELLO.”? 


15. 


The poor relation ye have always with you. 

Better alone than in bankrupt companies. 

The love of money is the root of all inter- 
national matches. A. Z. Pyles. 





SOLOMON REDIVIVUS. 


roucu of Nature 
A makes the country 
boarder long for the ie bu |) | We } on 
Citv. 

The wages of sin 
may be_ political 
preferment. - 

Practice makes 
the physician. 

Neckties speak 
iouder than shoes. 

A fool and his wife 
are soon parted. 

Fashion makes waist. 

Clothes break the man. 

Look before you bridge it. 

A well-planned shape covereth 
a multitude of sins. 


IN THE WALL-STREET SENSE. 


SUCCESSFUL. PROMOTER (40 applicant for charity).—Why can’t 


you leave rum alone? Look what water has done for me! 











AG Snes, 





th 





























REVENGE BY PROXY. 


CELTIC STRANGER.—Tim Hennessy has just bin arristed; what will 
yez charge to:defind him? 

VERY YouNG LAWyeR.—Ten dollars is my fee in police-court cases. 

CELTIC STRANGER.—Well, here ut is. I’ve had it in for Tim this 
long toime, ‘an’ ’t is worth tin darlars to git even wid him! 


A SPRING SONG. 


HE hounds of Spring are on Winter's track,— 
This phrase may not seem wholly new,— 
And find me prostrate on my back, 
Thinking of all I ought to do. 


The earth in green is now arrayed, 
The buds are bursting on the trees; 

And I am certain | was made 
Expressly for a life of ease. 


Now lovers, strolling hand in hand, 
Gaze at the friendly moon on high; 
And I should like to understand 
Why everyone can loaf: but. 


O Lord, your Spring is bright and gay 
And Sweet and soft and warm and fair; 
But get it over quick, I pray, 
Or make of me a millionaire! H. A. B. 


a 


THE ANCESTRY BORE. 


“« @* PEAKING of one’s ancestry, I havea chair in my house that 
belonged,to one of my ancestors who came over in the 
Mayflower, and it was an old chair then. Belonged to one of 
my ancestors on my mother’s side, who was a direct descendant. of 
William the Cofiqueror. I photographed the original coat of arms of 
the family when I was across the pond three summers ago. Stood on 
the very site of the spot where some of my ancestors were persecuted 
because they wouldn’t renounce the religion of their fathers. I can 
show you a cup and saucer known to be over two hundred years old 
that belonged to one of my mother’s family away back in 1740 or there- 
abouts. Another of my ancestors was a Lady Elizabeth Etheridge, who 


was noted for her beauty. I have a photograph of 
Etheridge Castle, where her father lived, and a scrap of a 
dress she wore when she was presented at Court. Then 
I can show you a shoe-buckle that belonged to one of 
my paternal ancestors who was knighted in the year 
1542. My father was from the noted Archibald family 
near Coventry in England, 
but the name was spelled 
Auchobold in those 
days. One of my 
ancestors was a mem- 
ber of the English 
House of Parliament, 
and I havea fewlines 
of a letter he wrote 
to his daughter when 
she married one of 
the Stuarts of Scot- 
land. Her father was 
in great favor with the 
king, and she also was 
presented at Court. One 
of my mother’s ancestors 
came to America in 1634, 
and stayed several weeks in 
Virginia, and was drowned 
at sea while returning to Eng- 
land. His third son married 
the second daughter of an ances- 
tor of my father’s, and they had 
four sons and seven daughters, who 
must you leave the car here? 
Well, come around sometime and I'll show you an old helmet 
and pewter mug that belonged to—good-by. I’d like to show 
you ta-ta!” 








THE HAREM SKIRT ON A 
SLopPY Day. 








ATURALLY the heroine of the popular romance who is so remarkable 
for the haunting quality of her beauty is also invariably endowed 
with the ghost of a smile. 








NO MISREPRESENTATION. 


St SuMMers.—Consarn you, Eb! You said this here gun you 


sold me was a repeater! 
Es WINTERS. — It is— but of course you’ve got to be some 


place where there’s a darn good echo! 











: the necktie manufacturers ? ' 


Pr we Knew as much at twenty as we do at sixty, whatever would become of 
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Doctor.— You ’re very run down indeed. 


exercise of any sort. 
PATIENT.— An anarchist. 


Doctror.— Well, you must n’t er — er —throw any bombs for a long time. 


—London Opinion. 
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For instance, you must n’t er—er— what are you? 
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You must n’t take any violent 








‘OLD MAN Opp.” 


The best friend that you’ve got in all the world is Old Man Opp. 
He passes by your house each day an’ always makes a stop. 

He is n’t blessed with time, of course; he has n’t long to stay, 
But if you’re watchin’ for him, he will help y’ mow your hay. 
An’ Old Man Opp will help y’ beat th’ Gloom God’s line o’ dope; 
He’ll boost y’ up th’ ladder with a fresh supply of hope. 

You ’d better fix those shaky steps, an’ oil your front-yard gate, 
An’ don’t forget that Old Man Opp has not much time to wait. 


When y’ hear a spooky tappin’ on th’ frosted window-pane, 

Or there comes a low-toned rappin’ through th’ fallin’ o’ th’ rain, 

Don’t get frightened at it, neighbor, tho’ you ’re shy of guns an’ lead; 
Don’t think it’s some bold burglar who would steal your stove an’ bed, 
Don’t let your face get scared, nor think that bad men lurk outside, 

But beat it toward th’ sound you hear an ope’ the front door wide; 

The wolf was out there yesterday, with his dentistry in view, 

But now it’s likely Old Man Opp—who wants to talk with You! 

—J. N. Beffel in National Magazine. 











q 
Peres Chartreux 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


The original and genuine Chartreuse has always 
been and still is made by the Carthusian Monks (Péres 
Chartreux), who, since their expulsion from France, 
have been located at Tarragona, Spain; and, although 
the old labels and insignia originated by the Monks 
have been adjudged by the Federal Courts of this 
country to be still the exclusive property of the Monks, 
their world-renowned product is nowadays known as 
“Liqueur Péres Chartreux.” 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N.Y. 
Sole Agents for United States. 





FOR MEN 


IGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST 


WELL, HarbDLy. 


“Are you a friend of the groom’s 
family ?” asked the usher at the church 
wedding. 

“T think not,” replied the lady ad- 
dressed; ‘*I’mthe motherof the bride.” 
— Yonkers Statesman. 





WasTepD ENERGY. 

“What I can’t understand,” said the 
light-minded person, “is why women 
should march and make speeches and 
toll for votes when they could go into 
some parts of this country and buy ’em 
for a dollar apiece.” Washington Star. 





Try Murine Eye Remedy for Red, 
Weak, Watery Eyes and Granulated Eyelids. 
No Smarting—Just Eye Comfort, 





OF BRAINS 





His Own FaAutt. 


The impassioned orator at the Mil- 
waukee tramps’ convention paused and 
wiped his perspiring brow. 

“Brothers,” he said, “this is hard 
work,” 

Then they expelled him.—CZeze- 
land Flain Dealer. 


Pears’ 
“A scowling look is alto- 
gether unnatural.” 
All the features of Pears’ 
Soap are pleasing. A natu- 


rally good soap for the 


complexion. 
Sold by the cake and in boxes. 
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THE CHOICE. 


‘*Look ’ere, Jimmy, wot’s it goin’ 
ter be? Me or cigarettes ?”’—Sydney 
Bulletin. 


A bottle of Abbott’s Bitters should be on every 
table to serve with the soup course. Sample by mail, 
25 cts. in stamps. CU. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


PYROTECHNIC. 


“Now they claim that the human 
body contains sulphur.” 

“In what amount?” 

“Oh, in varying quantities.” 

“Well, that may account for some 
girls making better matches than others.” 
-—Pittsburg Post. 


ABE MartTIN Says: 

Conceit an’ a tuxedo suit is a mighty 
strong combination. Ther’s many a 
slip ’twixt th’ blue-prints an’ a new 
house.—Jndianapolis News. 


A BARBER in Germany has been sent 
to prison for trying to get a customer 
to buy things he didn’t want. Ger- 
many has its faults, but they do some 
things better than we do here. — 
Rochester Evening Times. 








WESTERN 
CHAMPAGNE 


HALF THE COST 
OF IMPORTED 


Of the six American 
exhib- 


Champagnes 
ited, GREAT WEST- 
ERN was the Only 
One Awarded the 
Gold Medal at Paris 
Exposition, 1900. 


Vour Grocer or Dealer 
can Supply You 


Sold Everywhere 


Pleasant Valley 
Wine Co. 


Rheims, N. Y. 
Oldest and Largest Champagne House in America 
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Then fill the glass—away with gloomn— 
Our joys shall always last ; 

For Hope will brighten days to come, 
And Memory gild the past.’ 
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MYAN INC is i 


SPORTING TENANT.—Why, Pat, what ’s become of all those big Plymouth Rocks 
I brought you over last year? I see you ‘ve gone back to the litile fellows. 

Pat.—Well, sor, thim fowls was too tall altogether, and when they stood up 
under the bed you fe/¢ them.—Punch. 





Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott’s Bitters be used in making; it ; insures your 
getting the very best. 














OLD I. W. 


HARPER RYE 


q Its superb flavor and uniform quality have won recognition from connois- 
seurs all over the world. FOUR GOLD MEDALS testify to this. These 
medals were awarded in New Orleans, 1885; Chicago, 1893; Paris, France, 
1900, and St. Louis, 1904. When ordering whiskey, take no chances, make it 


HARPER 


BERNHEIM DISTILLING Co., INCORPORATED 
Louisvitte, Ky. 























AN ENDLEss COURSE. 

‘It looks very much,” De Trow re- 
-ed, “asif the lecture habit was be- 
ing popular again.” 

‘It has never lost its popularity at 

r home,” Henry Peck said gloomily. 

Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. 


BRANCH WAREHOUSE : 20 Beekman Street. f New Yors. 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 





























PERHAPS it has occurred to you that 
or José Yves Limantour’s name sug- 
ts both a limousine and touring-car, 

the Boston Globe. But of late his 
ions have been still more suggestive 
a runabout.—ortsmouth Herald, 


ty ates ay ome gives a high, glowing dur 


Bar Keepers Friend] 


flishine on! It benefits all metals, minerals ©: 

wi bain cleaning them. 25c 1 Ib box, For sale by , ten 

on and deslers.. Send 2c stamp for sample to 
iliam Hoffman, 295 E. Washington 5t.,1 
































Mutua EsreemM. 


[{‘‘ The best of feeling ought to prevail among 
students and the police, and I am sure it does,”’ 
— Statement by the Chief of Police of Utica} 

THE PATROLMAN, 
A sweet lot o’ lads are the dear undergrads, 

We love ’em, we love ’em, we love ’em; 
Their frolicking ways and their rollicking 

brays, 

We love ’em, we love ’em, we love ’em. 
We love all their jollity, all of their pranks. 
(The dirty young devils, the double-dashed 

tanks / 
Just hand me my billy, here’s one of them. 
Thanks!) ‘ 


We love ’em, we love ’em, we love ’em. 


THE STUDENT. 
The constables here are a species most dear, 

We love ’em, we love ’em, we love ’em; 
They ’re jolly and kind, and are all quite 

refined, 

We love ’em, we love ’em, we love ’em. 
We love every button, revere every stick. 
(The churlish old grouches, they make a « hap 

sick. 
Good Lord! There’s a helmet! Hey! Hand 
mea brick!) 

We love ’em, we love ’em, we love ’em. 

—Lvening Sun. 


YOUTHFUL STRATEGY. 

Mr. Siimson.—Willie, didn’t you 
go to the trunk-maker’s yesterday and 
tell him to send the trunk I ordered ? 

WILLIE.—Yes, pa. 

Mr. Sitimson.—Well, here is the 
trunk, but no strap. 

WiLLiz.—Yes, pa; but I told him 
I thought you had n’t better have any 
strap.— Sacred Heart Review. 










Toast 
COOKS 


IMPERIAL 


EXTRA DRY 
CHAMPAGNE 





Locic. 

“You want more money? Why, my 
boy, I worked three years for $11 a 
month right in this establishment, and 
now I’m owner of it.” 

“Well, you see what happened to 
your boss. No man who treats his 
help that way can hang onto his busi- 
ness.” —Chicago Record- Herald. 


A WisE ONE. 


“Do you think I am really your 
affinity?” asked Solomon’s g8sth wife 
coquettishly. 

“My dear,” said the Wisest Guy, 
“you are one in a thousand.” 

He got away with it, too.— Zoledo 
Blade. 


In the School Room Eyes are Irritated by 
and Eye Strain induced by Faulty 

tems of Lighting. Apply Murine to School 
Restore Norma! Conditions, 




















THE 
SMOOTHEST © 
ACCO \ 


A pipe and a can of | 


Velvet--that’s content. 


At all 
dealers 







His INNINGS. 


On a recent examination paper in 
Civics was this question: “If the presi 
dent, vice-president, and all the mem- 
bers of the Cabinet should die, who 
would officiate ?” 

Robert, a boy of twelve, thought 
for some time, trying in vain to recall 
who came next in succession. At last 
a happy inspiration came to him and 
he answered, “the undertaker.”— Zhe 
Housekeepi 2 


Down in Bermuda, Mark Twain 
made a speech about snakes to a 
group of little girls. ‘The speech was 
great. The only trouble was that the 
little girls could not appreciate it. It 
flew over their heads. ‘This was the 
humorist’s conclusion: 

“Never warm a serpent in your 
bosom. It is far easier to warm it by 
placing it under the pillow of an inti- 
mate friend.” —-//arpfer’s Weekly. 


KnickER.— Jones hasabad memory. 

BocKER.— Naturally. His mother 
never knew what were trumps, and his 
father could n’t remember anything on 
the witness-stand.— Zhe Sun. 


AT THIS particular season it may 
require some scientific skill to disting- 
uish between the hookworm and the 
old-fashioned spring fever.— Washing- 
ton Star. 








HELLO, BROTHER! 


We want yx » meet 100; 
o00 good fell. ws ain gather 
sound our ** Head amp” fire 
once a month and sjin yarns 
about sport with Re d, Dog, 
Rifle and Gun 

The NATIONAL SPORTS- 
MAN contains 164 pages cram- 
med full of stories, pictures of 
fish and game taken from life, 
and a lot more good stuff that 
will lure you pleasantly away 
from your everyda 
care to the heal 
phere of woods and fields, 
where you can smell the ever 
greens, hear the babble of the 
brook, and see at close range 
big game and small. Every 
number of this magazine con 
tains valuable information 
about hunting, fishing, and 
camping trips, where to 
=— take, etc. All this fo + 
y, or with watch fob, 
$i oo a year. We want you to 
See for yourself what the Na- 

tional + Se is, and 


make you this 
SPECIAL TRIAL OFFER 
On receipt of 25 cents in 
stamps or coin we will send 
you this month's National 
Sportsman and one of 
our heavy Ormolu Gold 
Watch Fobs (regular 
price soc.) as here 
shown, with russet 
leather strap and 
gold-plated buckle. 
Can you beat this? 
This month's Na- 
tional Sportsman, 
regular price 15c. 
National 8 por ts 
man Watch Fob, 
fegular price, 50c., 
total value, 6sc., 


All ze 25c. 


Don’t Delay—Send TO-DAY! 
















































National Sportaman, Inc., 78 Federai Si., Boston, Mass. 




















AROUND THE YEAR IN THE LOWER REGIONS.—— MAY. 











“SEE AMERICA FIRST.” 


THE SENTIMENT 
OF THE HARVEST 





Philip Morris 
ta Cigarettes | 


The superlative degree | 


rR 
—— 


Be Poet 





of cigarette-quality. | 
Coptstioe 2 5c } aap sonal 35c ul | 
| 


BEER 








in boxes a * i a 
of ten — bd 
sid In Cork and Plain Tips a FOOD VALUE, 
1" “ The Little Brown Box Bq time-honored quality, 
7 (a 4 delicacy of flavor and 
Boe | _Comresy of | LaKE Louise, GLACIER NATIONAL PARK, MONTANA. Copyright character predominate 
Railway. Kiser Photo. Co, INSIST ON 





“PLEASE contribute to our fund to | scales : aa Always « 

send a missionary to the cannibals.” “ = meer toe ge mae ag val oe AlatZ 
“[T won’t—l’m a vegetarian and 50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 

don’t believe in it. But I’ll send 

them some cereals, if you wish.” — | Mrs. Mumps.—Your’usband wears ’is ’air terribly short, Mrs. Gubbins. VAL.BLATZ BREWING CO. MILWAUKEE WIS 

Toledo Blade. | Mrs. Guppins.— Yus, th’ coward!—JAZ. A. P. 


Correspondence invited direct. 








Mr. SrrucKoIL.-——That there sculptor feller says he’s goin’ to make a 


bust of me. | Laugh and Grow Fat ! 
Mrs. Srrucko1L.—Henry, it’s just turrible the way you do talk; say 
“burst,” not “bust.” — L%ladelphia Record. 


| *h: 
“ARE you troubled by the Black Hand?” asked one New Yorker. A d bl 
“Frequently,” replied the other, “every time I fill a fountain-pen.”-— vol rou e 
Washington Star. 
* + 
in the Family 


| BY SUBSCRIBING FOR 


Gree | 


| ‘The Foremost and Most Widely 


Quoted Humorous Weekly :: :: & 
TROUBLE COMING 


























As a Home Paper PVCK. will please You 





@ It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggestive. 

@ It is attractive pictorially, because its artists are among the best. 

@ It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political history of the times. 

@ It is not a juvenile publication, but it is better for children than the comic 
supplements of the Sunday newspapers. 


Published Every Wednesday. 10c. per Copy. $5.00 Yearly. 

















TC Aveo : % af : * ee i S ns te “| If your newsdealer does n't handle PUCK, PUCK, New York 
‘ ask him to order it for you. Enclosed find ten cents for which send 
THE MODEL SERVANT. me a liberal package of sample copies 


Tell Your Newsdealer of PUCK. 


NEXT WEEK. | 


‘John, when IT call you, drop everything.” 
‘*Very well; I understand, madame.’’—Ze Rire. 





Caroni Bitters — Best Tonic & Appetizer. 

No home complete without it. Sample on re- 
ceipt of 25 cents. Oct.C. Blache&Co.. | 
78 Broad St., N. Y., Gen'l Distrs, | 




















“How many times a “Once! I start mornings 
day do you chew and stop evenings! 


2” “I could do it all night if I 
° wanted to, ’cause the flavor 


lasts longer ’n I can chew!” 








This helpful tidbit 

purifies the breath. 

It stimulates the appe- 

tite. It soothes the nerves. 

It aids digestion and cleanses 
teeth. 


It’s well for you to chew RQZUZ7/i@ after every meal. 
Look for the Spear! The Flavor Lasts! 








